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GENTLY LOUD, 0! GENTLY LEAD US! Sacred Song aud Trio. 


K. Linwood. 


Gent-ly Lord, O! geut-lylead us Thro’ tills lone-ly vala of I ears.Thro’ the ehim-gos thou’rt de-creed ns.'J'Hl our last great change ap-pears. 


9 Sorfg a nd Chor us. 


J. M. North. 





There’s a cool and pla-h - lng fonn - tain, From a rock Its wa - - ter* flow, How they 
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spar - Me lit 




the sun - light As ■ they inur - nmr soft and 


smiHfiMais. song and Chorus. 


A. C. Eimbr. 


s' P 

Bright - ly o’er the a - zure niomi - - - - tain Cast* the »un Its ling’r-lng ray, 






^-‘ 

cm - ecu - do 

And the lireez-cs In the val - ley, Sing to sleep the part - - lng day. 

INDIA 3 YIAY. Song and Chorus- Thompson. 

In - dl - a May, by Ilia lire, - fly’s light. 1 stand In the old cot - (age door, And I’ve 
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wait - ed In rain for the wcl-come good eve, As I heard It In days of yore. 


BOMS J.SNIK DEEW. Song and Chcrus. 


E. M. Bowman. 


My love-ly pearl so beau • I I-tVil, Sweet Min-nle, blight and fair, Af-fec-tlon-nte and dn - tl - Ail, With curls of an-burn hair. 


LEU_A_. Song and Chorus. 


A. C. ElMKTf. 


Gent - ly on - ward roll bright stream-let, In thy si - lent course and free; Oh 1 I 

-- fc CSS 
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love to hear thy mnrm’rlng ™ - - lets flow un - to tli« sea. 


LEND A HAND TO ONE ANOTHER. Song and Chorus. Frf.d. W.UON. 

=-♦.vi,.:-ir» ? , : 1 Jj 

Lend a hand to one nn-oth-er, In the dal-ly toll of life, Should we meet awenk-er brotli-er.Let us help him In the strife. 

MY DARLING DWELLS OVER THE SEA! s„ng „„d choru. _ j. m. set.. ^ 

jMt - # 7 - —» — j - - a J ' . JM.. _.» "j— —. s^z\z£l — 0 fa# . ' "~u" l 

Ov - - - er the sea dwells my dar - ling, In a cot by the wave girt, - ed shore. But 


J. M. Nor™. 
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GRECIAN 


Written by Joseph K. Euiniei. 

Moderuto. 
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in dat qui _ ct fash _ ion, Now dont you denk me rude? 

say, so help me era . cious, Yat is dat sight I see? 


ry time dress in my pest, Un blen . ty mon _ ey spent 
he come right straight off me, In say I wouldn’t of. fend, 


l/ll ITS 
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now I 

told you vat 

it is, Dis , is 

dat 

Cre - 

eian 

pend. 

vont yf>u, 

Miss, now if 

you please, give me 

dat 

Cre . 

cian 

pend. 












































































































































HEK IMAGE LIVES WITHIN MY HEART.” 

HALL-AD, by C. A. Boyd, with beautiful illuminated title page.-.Price, 40 c 

A jccm full of tenderness and devotion, with music of a like spirit. Its popularity is already very great, and 
we advise all lovers and those that wish to become so, to procure this beautiful ballad without delay. The title 
] age is one of the prettiest works of art we have ever seen. 


PUBLISHED BY 

BALMER & WEBER, 208 N. EIETK STREET, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


LATEST SOKGS. 

* Nobody's Child. 

G. Eatabrook...50c. 

Alone In (he dreary and pltilea* afreet. 

With my torn old Ureas, and my bare eold feel, 
All day 1 have wandered to and fro, 

Hungry and shivering, and no where to go; 

The night's coming on In darkness and dread, 
And the chill aleet la beating upon my bare head; 
Oh I why does the wind blow u|ion me ao trllU» 

Is U because 1 am nobody's ehildy 

* Somebody’s Child. 

G. Kstabrook...SOc. 

Why do they call this a world of woe? 

I'm acre I am happy wherever I go. 

Why la 111 never weep or complain, 

Or think about auir ring, or sorrow, or pain? 

My father and mother love me so wall. 

Why Is it, grand-manta, say, can you tell? 
Orand-mama. answered, as fondly she smiled, 
OarUug, because you are somebody’! child. 

* Too Fondly I Loved Thee. 

Waidauer...B0c. 

I lovod thee too fondly, I loved thee too wcll| 

I loved thee lar belter than I ever could tell. 
'Twaa the Joy of my being, the life of my heart; 

I loved thee too fondly, for now we must part. 

* Sweet Flower that Died. 

W. C. Baker...150c. 

•Twaa a tweet young flower of beauty, 

That had flown like autumn leaves away, 

An we loet that fragrant blossom 
In the gentle month of May. 

O, we loved that darling one so tenderly. 

And we kissed her when she died— 

In the valley by the river, 

When the Waters aoIUy glide. 

Nearer Nome. 

(Sacred Song)...Benj. Owen...80c. 

Words by Mrs. 0. B. Castlin. 

The solemn thought steals sweetly o'er my soul, 
Like ocean waves that o'er the lone rock rolls! 
That though I tread the cruel flints unshod, 

The way U short, 1 thank Thee, oh I my Uo<l. 

* Oh, Keep My Memory Green / 

J. S. Cox...50c. 

The ship glides gently o’er the deep, 

A calm Ilea on the sea| 

But, oh I my restless thoughts fly back 
To distant home and thee. 

Man’s flat bade us part on earth, 

Broad billows roll between; 

But while a spark of life remains, 

Ohl keep my mem’ry green. 


I • Nanneen Maohree. 

A. T. McCormick...50c. 

Ohl Nanneen, dear Nanneen, awake from your 
dreaming, 

They say there's a change In your manner to me. 
Oh! come with the love’s light in your eye beaming, 
And say that you’re true tome, Nanneen Mochtee. 
■Tie happy I am, when you're smiling; 

Smiling with red lips and eyes of dark blue, 

Or with sweet love-songs the dull hours beguiling; 
Say that you're true to roe, say that you're true. 

* Snowdrops. 

By T. Brighton Bishop—author of Leaf 
by I.eaT the Itosca fall, Those Dark 
Eyes, and Moon behind the tliU...40c. 

8o ye are back again, 

Bonny white, tender flow’ra; 

Spite of the raging wind, 

^ Spite of the ahow'ra, 

Spite of the snow 
O’er you coat; 

Long have we looked for you. 

Welcome at last. 

* Loves of Long Ago. 

T. Brigham Bishop...40c. 

Oh I the beautiful loves of long sgo. 

And flowers that gruceour way. 

And the golden gleams and dazriing dreams 
That frtde not all dway; 

How they brighten and glow around ua non, 
Those floating forms of light, 

Like the glimmering rays of stars Mist blase, 
That burn In the deep midnight. 


Pieces marked thus • arranged for piano or guitar, 
with beautiful illustrated title pages. 


WOODBIEDS, 


IP. F-A-lSTiTELIj. 

A collection of easy and pretty pieces for young 
pianists. 

1. Waltz. 7. Galop a troistemp. 
2. Polka. 8. Itedowa. 

S. Rondo. 9• Mazurka. 

A. March. 10. Caprice. 

5. Galop. 11. Nocturne. 
6. Schottische. 12. Tremolo. 

B< soil fill Illustrated title page. Price—Colored 
lithograph, 50 cents; plain, 40 cents. All beaulifril 
melodies, well calculated to insure rapid progress 
In pupils. 


KKW COMPOSITIONS OF 


BENJ. OWEN. 


Softly now the Light of Day. 50c. 

Hymn arranged from Uia celebrated Tremolo 
Nocturne by 8. TUalbcrg. Op. 85. 

'Tis Midnight, and on Olive’s 
Brow. 50o. 

Ilymn arranged from s Nocturne by Schumann ■ 

Op. *3. 


00 mo S9278S. 


Jolla Stout..-. EddU Fox 80 

Black Cook (Illustrated 

title page).G—3 ....CartUlla 40 

Charming Young Wldow.C—3.-Coca 30 

CapL Jinks.A—3 ..Maelagan 30 

Dat’s my Philosophy.G—4-. Berry 40 

Dashing Tilda Jane.C—3.... Cordelia 40 

500,000 Devils.0— i.~. Hoffman $1 

Flying Trapeze (illustrat¬ 
ed title page).C—3 ...-Cordelia 40 

Grecian Bend (illustrated 

title page). Cordelia 40 

Happy as a Young Spring 

Chicken.G— 3.Fred Wilton 40 

I’m so Fond of Dancing. Eb—3.... Cordelia 40 

I'll ask my Mother.,D—2..._EmsAaio 40 

If 1 were a Fish (comic 

title page)..F-2 „ Cordelia 40 

Just Twenty To-day, or 
the Maiden’s Lainent—.C—3_ WUhartiU 35 

Love at Sight..C— 3....Cordelia 80 

Merriest Girl that’s Out-D—3. Menati 30 

My Charming Lizzie Ann.G—3-.. Cordelia 40 

Not for Joseph.A—2. Let 30 

Not for Josephine.A—2. Cavanaugh 40 

Precious Baliy.C— 2...Cordelia 40 

Rulin' in a Railroad Kcer. Florence 40 

Riding in die Street Cars < 

Ab—3. Fred. Wilson 4b 

Snollygostcr Ebcnczcr. J. B. Murphy 30 

She danced likeaFairyU—3. Dudley 35 

Then the Band Played 

(Illustrated tide.Ab—8 .Fred. Wilton 30 

Two o’clock in the Morn¬ 
ing.G— 3.Bob Newcomb 40 

When Sammy Comes 
Home.C—2. Cordelia 40 



ST. LOUIS 

AGENCY. 


s. 

PAEI8 EXHIBITION, 1867. 


1 

FirstGraiiPrize! liiliesi Ami! 


i 

CROSS 0? THE LEGION 0? HONOR k GOLD IEDAL. 

jirf 

4 

TO 

CIIICEERIN G SON». 



. LOUIS 
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SOI^G^ & CHORD’S, by Gr. W. Brown, with appropriate illustrated title.. "Price, 40 eta. 

This exquisite pathetic balad has already passed through several editions, and its success is beyond question. 

It appeals at once to every heart, both iu sentiment and melody. G-et it by all means. 







































